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	1. Magician: Rank I

A/N: Hello! Wow, I haven't been on here in what feels like forever! So, I recently started playing Persona 3 Portable, and I had so much fun social linking all of the party members, something you can't do as a male protagonist. And that got me thinking, "How would social links with the the guys play out if you chose the male MC?" And thus, this story was born! I'll be writing about Junpei, Akihiko, Ken, Shinjiro, Ryoji, and Theodore. I'll also be using Arisato Minato, rather than Yuki Makoto.

A little heads up, I'll be adding a romantic option in Ryoji's and Theodore's route, and most likely in Aki's and Shinji's routes. Nothing intense, but I though it'd be nice for those who like the male protag with these guys. I personally love the idea of Minato and Ryoji together :)

So, to kick things off, I'll be starting with Junpei, my favorite character! I really want to put an emphasis on his role as the MC's best friend, something I didn't quite get from playing through Fes.

Hope you enjoy.

* * *

><p>MAGICIAN: RANK I<p>

The school bells rings, signaling the end of the day. You stand and bow along with the rest of your classmates, and quiet chatter slowly fills the room.

"The weather's getting so much nicer!" a girl says to her friend as they pack up their things. "It's so bright out."

You glance outside the window. It's mid-May now. Strange you've already been at the school for a month. Like the girl said, the sun is shining brightly, promising a good day. Students are walking to the front gate, taking in the fresh air. As you toss your backpack over your shoulder and assume your usual slouch, you contemplate what to do with your day. Lately, you've been concentrating on those "social links" those two people from your dream told you about. You've got three in the works, and the old man with the long nose wasn't kidding when he said those bonds would help you in your battles. The power you received from those links gave you support during the monorail battle, which could've ended _badly _otherwise.

Speaking of which…

Out of the corner of your eye, you can see Junpei give you a not-so subtle look. He's still pissed about what happened during that battle. Not that you care much, anyway. You don't mind being leader, and you'd also be fine with Junpei taking over. The main issue is that the others don't seem to trust him as much.

As though he can suddenly sense that you're perfectly aware of the stink eye he's giving you, Junpei abruptly turns away and gathers his bag and tattered notebooks. He walks across the room, firmly avoiding any eye contact. Just as he puts his hand on the sliding door, his cell phone rings. He digs out his phone and opens what is probably a text.

Even from where you stand, the sudden annoyance in his face is undeniable. He grits his teeth, says something under his breath. He shoves the phone back into his pocket and opens the door hurriedly, slamming it shut behind him. His footsteps are hard and fast, and in a few seconds, you can no longer hear them.

Strange. At any rate, it doesn't concern you, so you shrug to yourself and plug in your headphones. Familiar music quickly drowns out any other noise, and you hum quietly to yourself as you exit the classroom.

You lithely make your way down the stairs, two steps at a time. The first floor is pretty busy; there's a long line at the small shop and members of a club are walking by, most balancing supplies and boxes. However, what catches your attention are two guys. Right by the lockers in front the entrance, Junpei is having an animated conversation with another boy. He's got short brown hair and looks apologetic. What is his name? Kenji…? You remove your headphones, slightly intrigued.

To confirm your suspicions about the other boy's name, Junpei whines, "_C'mon_, Kenji! The movie's only showing today, and I've been waiting almost a _year_ to see it." He looks troubled.

Kenji gives Junpei a half-grin. "Sorry, man, I really am, but you know I can't mess this up. Emiri's _finally _giving me a chance. This is a golden opportunity!" He's waving his hands, getting extremely excited. He turns his head slightly and notices you. "Oh, Minato!" He's still frantically waving, but this time, it's to beckon you over.

As you walk towards them, you can see Junpei's face visibly pale. You can't help but feel a little bad.

"Hey, hey, good timing!" Kenji gives you a big smile. "Go with Junpei to the movies, will you? I was supposed to, but… well, destiny calls." He winks. "He's got an extra ticket and everything. Don't leave him hanging!"

As you begin to say that he himself is leaving Junpei hanging, Junpei pulls down his cap and says, "Nah, it's fine. I can go alone." His mouth is twisted into a strained grin.

"... let's go."

As soon as you quietly say that, you feel it.

There's something growing in your chest, something powerful. It's pulsing faintly, but it's there, nonetheless.

Junpei quickly tries to say, "_Dude, _it's fine-"

"Okay, great, thanks Minato!" Kenji gratefully pats you on the back. "Well, don't want to keep Emiri waiting any longer! Wish me luck!" With one last confident wave, Kenji dashes outside, joy radiating off of him in waves.

Of course, the minute you and Junpei are alone, the first floor is completely empty, like everyone had suddenly evacuated. The line at the store has disappeared, and the cashier is nowhere to be seen, probably in the bathroom.

"Uh…" Junpei scratches the back of his head. He seems a little less annoyed, maybe even defeated. "Look, dude, I'm fine. Go do whatever you have to do." There's a hint of bitterness in his voice as he adds under his breath, "I'm sure you're busy, seeing as you're such a _leader_."

You ignore his side comment and instead begin walking to the front doors. "Port Island Station, right?" you ask as you open the door.

"Minato-"

But you're already outside and don't hear whatever else Junpei has to say.

A few seconds later, Junpei joins you. "...yeah, Port Island Station," he eventually says.

You nod, and the two of you begin walking again, the silence hanging heavily between you two. This silence continues all through the train ride, Junpei making no effort to talk. You're content, though, with listening to your music.

After arriving at Port Island Station, you notice Junpei looking around apprehensively.

You also look around. Port Island Station is as cheerful as ever. Even with it ironic name, Raffelsia is filled with customers asking for different types of flowers. Screenshot seems pretty busy, too. Nothing seems off.

"I'll pay for food," you offer. Besides stronger personas, training in Tartarus has had an unexpected benefit; you're making good money each time you train. At this rate, you'll be set for life.

Junpei stops searching and looks at you. "Huh? Oh, sure… thanks." His nervousness has disappeared, and he seems a little happier. "Oh, yeah, the movie is this American film… superheroes and stuff. You sure you want to go?"

You've already gotten out your wallet. "Sure. Let's go." The feeling in your chest grows stronger.

"Alright…"

The two of you enter the theater, Junpei handing in the tickets, you paying for the food. The two of you find seats in the middle, and the movie starts shortly. It's surprisingly good. The action is top notch and makes you want to go out and defeat some shadows. You glance over at Junpei a few times during the movie. His eyes are shining, a big smile etched onto his face. His enthusiasm is contagious, and the two of you end up cheering loudly for the hero, much to the chagrin of the other movie-goers.

A seemingly short two hours later, you and Junpei leave the theater. You're feeling particularly courageous. Junpei turns to you, saying, "Dude, that was awesome! That guy was so strong. He was able to protect everyone, everyone respected him, _and_ he got the girl. I wish…" He trails off, looking self-conscious. "Uh, I… anyway, that was a great movie."

"I liked it too," you agree, and name a few parts that really stuck out.

Junpei brightens noticeably. "Cool, I'm, uh, glad you liked it too." He pauses. "Thanks for coming with me." He shrugs his shoulders sheepishly. "I appreciate it, man. I'd been waiting awhile to see it, and I, I guess I would've felt like a loser if I had gone alone."

You nod in return. "No problem. I had fun."

He laughs. "Yeah. So did I." He gives you a grin.

Suddenly, these words echo through your mind as that power you'd been feeling explodes through your whole body:

_Thou art I… and I am thou… _

_Thou hast established a new bond... _

_Thou shalt be blessed when creating Personas of the Magician Arcana... _

Though you've already experienced this a few times, it's nonetheless overwhelming, and you feel a bit unsteady.

"Minato, you good?" Junpei asks. "You look like you're about to fall over."

You affirm you're okay, and the feeling of immense power slowly subsides.

"Oh, okay," he says, sounding relieved. "Uh, wanna head back to the dorm? We should go to Tartarus tonight, so let's save up some strength."

You say, "Good idea," and begin walking back with Junpei.


	2. Magician: Rank II

A/N: Hey guys! I forget to mention I'm also posting this story on AO3, if you wanted to check it out there.

Hope you enjoy this chapter.

* * *

><p>THE MAGICIAN: RANK II<p>

"Hey, dude, want to go to Paulownia Mall with me?"

Junpei is standing at your desk. You've just finished the last day of your first exams of the year. They were pretty awful. You didn't really get a chance to study, as you and your teammates spent a lot of nights in Tartarus. You're not really looking forward to getting your grades back.

"I've got to let off some steam!" Junpei stretches. "Those exams were a _killer_. I failed math, for sure."

Yukari glances knowingly in your direction. "Well, Stupei, maybe if you spent at least a full night focused on studying, you wouldn't have done so badly."

"What? I did spend the night before the first day studying!" Junpei fires back. "I was in my room for the whole night."

Yukari rolls her eyes. "Are you kidding? I saw you sneak out."

"Crap, you saw me?!"

Yukari laughs. "Gotcha."

Junpei good-naturedly throws up his hands. "Guilty as charged. I just went to take a walk. I couldn't stand staring at that damn math book for longer than five minutes."

"And you're wondering why you failed?" Yukari shakes her head as she smooths out her pink sweater. "Anyway, I'm off to archery club. I'm not sure how you did Minato, but if you did as badly as Junpei, don't let Mitsuru-senpai know."

"Aww, I forget! Of course one of our dorm mates just has to be the smartest student here." Junpei slaps his forehead, groaning. "She's totally gonna lecture me."

Yukari just gives Junpei a 'I'm-not-sorry smile' before saying goodbye.

Turning back to you, Junpei asks again, "So, Paulownia Mall? Let's hit the arcade."

You accept his invitation. After exams, you feel like a day at the arcade would help relieve some of the stress.

"Awesome, let's go!" You pack up and follow an excited Junpei outside.

Paulownia Mall is buzzing with activity. The fountain has attracted curious children who are trying to splash water at each other as their parents yell in exasperation at them. Chagall Cafe has a number of patrons, and you can see them sitting and chatting over steaming cups of coffee.

You and Junpei walk over to Game Panic. Lights are flashing and you can hear the victory cheers of winning players and the defeated groans of those who lost. As you reach the entrance, Junpei stops and says, "Hey, let's try the crane game! It's only 120 yen."

It's not like you're in any financial trouble - far from it, really - so you nod in agreement. Junpei pushes up his sleeves and cracks his knuckles like he's getting ready for battle.

"I'm gonna try for that stuffed doll," he says, pointing at a brown bear with a ribbon tied around its neck. He grins. "Y'know, it'd be a nice present for a girl."

You debate what to say. In the end, you decide on poking a little fun at him and joke, "How much experience do you _actually _have in giving gifts to girls?"

"More than you!" Junpei is all smiles, unabashed by your comment. You laugh quietly. Junpei takes out a 120 yen coin and deposits it into the machine. The game comes to life, a red timer appearing on the panel. "Here we go!" He uses the joystick to move the claw forward and to the right. He strains his neck, trying to get a good angle before he presses the button to drop the claw. After a few seconds, he says, "Okay, that should do it!" He confidently presses the button, and the claw drops. It falls slightly to the left of the doll but manages to grab hold of its arm. For a second, the doll is lifted up above its fellow prizes.

Then, Junpei's hopes are dashed. The doll's arm slips out of the claw, and Junpei sighs loudly. "Damn! I thought I had it." He looks to you, shaking his head. "I dunno, I'm usually pretty good at these. Wanna try?"

You nod, taking out some money. You face the machine, looking at what's available. This machine has pretty unusual prizes. Aside from the teddy bear and other stuffed animals like bunnies and dogs, there's also a bank in the shape of an elephant and, weirdly enough, the doll of a persona, Jack Frost. But, as you've found out over the past two months, this city is pretty messed up as is. So, when you first saw the Jack Frost doll, it didn't take you by surprise, and you didn't question why the hell it was there in the first place.

In the end, you decide on trying for the Jack Frost doll. It's for your amusement more so than a potential present to a date. You insert 120 yen, and the machine once again comes to life. Since it's close to the glass pane of the machine, you inch the claw carefully forward. When you think it's in a good spot, you press the button. The claw drops right on top of the doll and grabs hold of a part of its hat. The claw carries the doll across to the opening slot for prizes and very smoothly drops the doll through the slot. The word "WINNER!" flash across the machine's panel.

"Nice, dude!" you hear Junpei say as you bend down and pick up your prize. You turn to him, and he says, "Though, I'm not really surprised. You're kinda good at everything." He chuckles, looking a little self-conscious. He probably didn't mean for that last part to slip out.

With a shrug, you say, "Wait until you see my grades." You give him a half-smile. "I'll be right there with you for Mitsuru-senpai's lecture."

Junpei pauses, then grins. "Haha, yeah. Let's hope we get out of that alive!" He slaps you on the back. "Well, let's go inside. I'll definitely beat you at the new racing game they just got!" He heads on in, and you are about to follow him when another blast of energy fills your body.

"_Your power to create Personas of the Magician Arcana has grown..._"

A voice whispers to you, then fades away.

You shake your head, waiting for the power to lessen in strength. As you do, you have the strange feeling as though someone's watching you. You turn your head slightly, keeping your typical calm expression. A man slips through the mall's entrance, but you catch sight of his clothes before he gets completely through. They look dirty and unkempt.

It's probably just one of those people affected by Apathy Syndrome. You turn back to Game Panic, feeling in control once more. You go inside and find Junpei already seated at the racing game. You take a seat in the game next to him, and the two of you begin playing.

You end up spending the whole day at the arcade, both you and Junpei having fun and winning a few games against each other. You were right; spending a day at the arcade has washed away all the stress you accumulated from exams.

After handing in your tickets for more prizes, you and Junpei head back to the dorm, your conversation light and easy.


	3. Emperor: Rank I

A/N: Hey there! Quick note, I debated between writing one social link at a time or writing/adding them how they would happen according to the game's calendar, and I eventually decided alternating between links would work better. So, that's why this chapter starts Aki's link, rather than continuing Junpei's. I'm thinking only Shinji's (maybe Ryoji too) chapters might be more consecutive because of the time constraint to finish his link.

Anyway, enjoy the first chapter of Aki's link!

* * *

><p>EMPEROR: RANK I<p>

Maybe spending the whole day at the arcade wasn't the greatest idea. After you and Junpei head off to your separate rooms, you have absolutely no motivation to accomplish anything of real importance. So, like a typical teenager, you spend the entire night playing an MMORPG and chatting with one of your social links.

When morning breaks, you're exhausted. At school, your lack of rest causes you to sleep through all of your classes.

Mid-nap, you hear someone.

"..."

"...ato…"

"Minato!"

You sleepily raise your head. Yukari is standing in front of you, hands on her hips. She's got a slightly amused expression on her face.

"School's over, dummy." She gestures to the almost empty classroom. "I'm surprised Miyahara-sensei didn't say anything. But then again, she was pretty into her lecture on triangles…" Yukari laughs. Then, she takes on a more serious tone. "You're not sick, are you?"

You shake your head. On the contrary, you're feeling great. Your little nap gave you quite the energy boost, and any weariness from your all-night gaming session has miraculously worn off.

"Oh, great." Yukari sighs with relief. "Make sure you take care of yourself. I think the rest of the team is in really good shape, especially since Akihiko-senpai just rejoined. We should go to Tartarus tonight." Just what you were thinking. You nod in agreement, and Yukari replies, "Alright, sounds good! Well, I've got to stop by Paulownia Mall. See you tonight." Before you can ask if you can come with, Yukari gives you a wave before briskly walking out of the room.

You can sense that you can form a social link with Yukari, but there's something preventing that from happening right now. As you exit the classroom, you ponder what you could do to overcome whatever restriction is holding you back. Annoying voices suddenly assault your ears, and across the hall, you see Akihiko being surrounded by his usual group of fangirls. He's such a magnet for the opposite sex, which you both can and can't understand. He's got a nice enough face and a fit body, but he's not very good in social situations.

Even now, Akihiko's face is filled with exasperation as he tries to untangle himself from the gaggle of girls. "Look, I'm not interested in hanging out," he says, sounding annoyed. "I've got to go."

"Aww, _c'mon_, Aki-senpai!" one girl wails, her voice irritatingly similar to nails on a chalkboard. "We'll have fun, I promise!"

Akihiko suddenly makes eye contact with you, and you feel the beginnings of a new social link forming in your chest. "No, I've really got to go." With that firm remark, he breaks free and begins walking towards you.

Of course, the girls don't get mad and instead collectively sigh together, like lovestruck idiots. "He's so cold… but that's what makes him so hot!" It's moments like these where you question the intelligence and sanity of the girls at the school.

Akihiko reaches your side and he grimaces. "So, you saw that."

You say, "They seem clingy."

Akihiko lets loose a loud sigh. "You don't say." He pauses. "They're still watching me, aren't they?"

You look behind him and feel a shudder pass through your body. Akihiko's fangirls are throwing strange looks at you, like they're trying to figure out what your relationship is to Akihiko. It feels oddly dehumanizing. You tell Akihiko they're definitely still checking him out.

Akihiko looks uncomfortable. Then, as an escape to this tense situation, he asks, "Do you have plans now, Arisato?"

You shake your head.

"Want to go to Hagakure?"

You take the hint and say, "Sure."

Akihiko looks grateful, and the two of you make your way to Hagakure, much to the disappointment of his fanclub.

As soon as you enter the famous ramen shop, you feel at ease. The shop is very homey and smells amazing. You breathe in the aroma of the soups being prepared, and you and Akihiko take seats at the counter.

"What are you having?" Akihiko asks. "I'll be having the special." You tell him you'll have the same, and he places your orders. "Thanks, by the way. Those girls never leave me alone." He doesn't seem pissed off, just a little tired.

"No problem." You smile a little and add, "Junpei would probably offer to take your place if you asked."

Akihiko scoffs. "Well, he can have it, no questions asked."

The owner of the shop comes back. "Two specials! Dig in." He expertly hands both of you steaming bowls of soup, and you find yourself almost drooling. It smells so good.

"Thanks," Akihiko says as he breaks his chopsticks apart. With a brief "itadakismu," he quickly begins shoveling down the ramen, even though it's boiling hot. You watch in fascination as he powers through bite after bite. He notices you blatantly staring and asks, "What are you waiting for, Arisato? Start eating. You'll need your strength."

You're waiting for it to cool down to a manageable warmth so it doesn't burn a hole through your mouth, but you keep that to yourself and tentatively try a single noodle.

"It's not that hot, is it?" Akihiko shrugs. "Well, maybe I'm just immune to it. To each his own, right?" He turns his attention back to his bowl and continues wolfing down its contents.

You pick up a few more noodles when power once again explodes in your body.

_"Thou art I… and I am thou…_

_Thou hast established a new bond…_

_Thou shalt be blessed when creating Personas of the Emperor Arcana…" _

The power, as always, feels unstable, but after a few moments, you've regained control. You spend an hour eating and talking with Akihiko and, afterwards, make your way back to the dorm with him.


	4. Attendant: Date I

A/N: Hello! So this chapter is the first of Theodore's dates. I decided that instead of having a full, ten-rank social rank, I'd follow the game and make five chapters for Theodore to cover the five dates. And, because, he'll only have five chapters, I decided to make them a bit longer. I'll admit, I think this chapter was the most fun for me to write!

Hope you enjoy.

* * *

><p>ATTENDANT: DATE I<p>

Hefting the anatomical model over your shoulder, you carry it through the school, drawing stares and inciting giggles and whispers from passing students. Theodore, the young man in the Velvet Room, has seriously strange requests. But, if you can get a reward for just bringing him this "shell of a man," then why not? The people in the lab were just about to throw it out anyway.

At the school's entrance, you pass by Akihiko. He does a double take, then merely shakes his head. "I'll just pretend I didn't see that."

You nod solemnly.

A train ride later, you're at Paulownia Mall. You make your way to the back, and the sounds of the busy mall slowly fade away until you're all left with is silence and a glowing blue door. You put your hand on the handle and push it open. Your vision fades for a second and you feel temporarily displaced from your body.

When you regain sight, Theodore and Igor, the long-nosed man, are facing you. Gone is Paulownia Mall, replaced by the Velvet Room, a calmly moving elevator, continuing steadily to wherever its destination may be.

Theodore smiles at you. "I see you have completed a request." You hand him the model. "Thank you. It is fascinating to consider that the skin covers all of this," he says, gesturing to different parts of the model. "Humans are such interesting creatures. I will be sure to examine this in further detail at a later time."

You decide it's best not to imagine what exactly Theodore will be doing with the model.

Theodore places the model to the side. He turns back to you and clears his throat. "I have another request for you." He smiles warmly. "Do you have any other engagements this afternoon?"

You shake your head.

"Wonderful. May I ask you to accompany me to Iwatodai Station? I have heard of its many restaurants, and I have a general wish to see this world of yours. My master has kindly agreed to let me go if you would guide me." You glance over at Igor, who simply nods.

You nod as well, and say, "Yeah. Let's go."

Theodore beams. "Thank you so much. Well then, shall we…?" He holds the door open for you, and before you leave, you turn to Igor. The old man simply looks back, and it feels like he's judging you… it's like you're taking his son out on a date.

You suddenly feel the need the bow. You lower your head slightly, then quickly exit the room. You and Theodore take a train to Iwatodai Station, Theodore staring out the window for the majority of the ride, fascinated by the different sights. When the train arrives at its destination, Theodore eagerly steps off. "Watch your step, Minato-san." He holds out his hand, and you take it.

"So this is Iwatodai Station…" Theodore murmurs, looking around curiously. "Ah!" He gasps suddenly and walks toward the escalator. "Here are the famous moving stairs… the 'elevator,' correct?" He looks to you for approval, and you can hear a snicker from the couple taking the escalator down.

You can't help it; a small laugh escapes your mouth.

Theodore blushes and says defensively, "This is most definitely an elevator. I have studied extensively on modes of transportation inside buildings."

You're not sure whether or not to break the news to him. It's funny watching him defend his stance, but then again, he seems a little annoyed. Finally, you shake your head and correct him, "It's an escalator."

"Err… is it?" He mulls something over then replies confidently, "Escalator and elevator sound very similar. At any rate, I was very close!" Even as he says that, the red is still clearly evident on his cheeks. "Come, let us take the escalator together." He advances rather recklessly onto one of the steps and nearly loses his balance. "Goodness! Minato-san, lend me your hand once more. I wouldn't want any harm to befall you."

Harm from an escalator that's moving slower than a snail? Regardless, you comply and grasp his gloved hand, stepping onto the escalator. He holds your hand for a few seconds more before abruptly letting go. "Oh, forgive me," he says with a smile. "I know there is a social stigma attached when males show affection towards each other in public."

"Nothing to forgive," you say. "It doesn't matter to me."

"Ah, is that so?" Theodore's gaze is thoughtful. "You are quite kind, Minato-san."

When you reach the bottom, Theodore carefully helps you off. "Well now, where are the restaurants?" he asks, scanning the area.

"Across the street." You point, and the two of you begin walking. The first place that comes into view is Wuck. You see a lot of students in Gekkoukan uniforms eating there. The other places have a considerable amount of customers as well, even the woman selling her strange takoyaki.

"Where do we start?" Theodore almost seems to be fretting. "I would like to stop by all of them… but do we have enough time…?"

You reassure him you'll spend as much time with him as he wants.

"Are you certain? I do not wish to occupy your time much longer on such a beautiful day."

"It's no problem," you reply.

Theodore looks excited. "Thank you very much," he says gratefully. "Where do you recommend we start?"

You answer that anywhere's fine with you and decide to stop by at Wuck first. "What a fine establishment!" Theodore nods approvingly as he surveys the restaurant. For a fast food joint, it's alright. Its mascot is pretty creepy, but at least the floors are clean and the workers are mostly friendly. You make eye contact with a few Gekkoukan students as you and Theodore get in line. They smile awkwardly. Well, you and Theodore are probably a strange sight, especially with his bright blue attire.

You reach the front of the line, and the cashier appears startled by Theodore's appearance. "Um… w-welcome to Wild Duck Burger!" she says, trying to compose herself. "How can I help you?"

"I would like the mystery burger," your companion answers confidently. "What would you like, Minato-san?"

"Same."

"Okay, two mystery burgers… that comes to 800 yen."

You begin to take out your wallet, but Theodore stops you. "Please, allow me to pay for our meal." He takes out his own wallet and produces the appropriate amount of money.

"Thank you... " The cashier punches something into the register, then turns to both of you with a smile. "Your order will be ready shortly."

"Thank you as well!" Theodore gives her a smile in return. She reddens a bit.

You and Theodore find a table to sit at. You talk for a bit about the other stores you'll visit later. The same girl who took your order approaches your table, looking a little nervous. "H-here you go!" She hands you a tray with two neatly wrapped burgers.

"Again, thank you," Theodore says.

"You're welcome…" She fidgets and plays with the skirt of her uniform. "Um... are...are you an actor? I think I've seen you somewhere…" It's painfully obvious she's trying to extend the conversation to flirt.

Theodore looks confused. "No, I am not. I am flattered you think so, but…" Understanding quickly dawns on his face. "Regardless, we do not want to keep you any longer," he says to her very gently. "Please continue servicing the patrons of this establishment with a smile. Your work effort is truly appreciated."

"O-oh… okay, um. Yes, I will. Thank you." Though just rejected, the girl seems soothed by Theodore's appreciation and praise. "I hope you two enjoy your meal." She walks away.

As soon as she is out of earshot, Theodore sighs. "I did not know what else to say. Was that rude of me, Minato-san?"

You shake your head. He wasn't interested in her, and he let her down nicely. You've seen some guys do _much_ worse.

"I will take your word," he says, though he still seems troubled. "I was just worried about the time we have left together." He chuckles. "I sound a little selfish, I suppose, but I truly do treasure the time you are sacrificing to entertain my wish."

You smile a little and unwrap your burger. It has the works of a typical burger, but you just can't figure out what's in the meat. At least it tastes good.

Just as you are about to take a bite, Theodore says, "Strange. That typically does not go into a burger." You look at him questioningly. He looks a little bewildered, but quickly regains his composure. "I ordered this for the sole purpose of finding out what the mystery ingredient is, and I have indeed confirmed what it is. The revelation is quite surprising; however, there is nothing to worry about," he assures you. "It is quite safe to eat."

Now you start to second guess yourself. You lift the top bun, surveying the meat closely. After a second, you shrug and begin eating. Though you've had the burger a few times before, the momentary scare you just had makes you feel slightly braver than normal.

You and Theodore shortly finish off your burgers. Exiting Wuck, you decide to stop by Bookworms. Bunkichi-san and Mitsuko-san, who you share another social link with, are excited to see you. Theodore asks them about the different types of books available, and Bunkichi-san, delighted by Theodore's interest, begins to show him around. You end up leaving Bookworms with a handful of novels, courtesy of Theodore's seemingly endless money supply.

The rest of the day seems to fly by, and by the time you leave the last store, the sun is beginning to set. Theodore looks pleased. "I had such an enjoyable day! I cannot wait to show my master these souvenirs," he says, holding up his bags, which are overflowing with manga, takoyaki, sweets, and sushi. You can't help but think that he looks exactly like an excitable tourist.

Theodore's expression turns serious as he searches for your eyes. "Minato-san, I realize I have said already this many times today, but, once again, thank you." His voice is soft. "You have fulfilled my wish to see Iwatodai Station. However, I am not yet satisfied. I wish to know more about this world… if I were to request to visit another part of this city, will you once again accompany me?"

You nod and say, "Yeah. Let's do this again soon."

"Fantastic." Theodore leaves your eyes to gaze at the setting sun. "I was so busy enjoying myself that I had not noticed the time slipping away. I took up your whole afternoon… I am so very lucky that you are willing to indulge in my desires!" He looks a little guilty, but happy nonetheless. "Let us return to the Velvet Room."

When you arrive back in the Velvet Room, Theodore thanks you once more and hands you rewards for completing two of his requests. You leave soon after, and you catch of glimpse of Theodore showing Igor the things he had bought before the Velvet Room disappears.

Before returning to the dorm, you stop by Aohige and stock up on supplies for Tartarus. After leaving the mall, you breathe in the night air. Your walk back to the dorm is peaceful.


End file.
